

tlic lift of5a.wian:but toc(¥uiiterfciE dying, wbc a man tlieretv 
liucth,is to bc*1i^£o«iitcfl«t,bu^^ andperfcA imageof 

life mdccd.The better part of valour is difcretion^in the which 
beter part I hauc faued mfhfc -Zounds 1 am afraid of this <^un, 
powder Percy, thou^b:lxe be dead,ho w if hce Ihould counter- 
tcit too and rife?by nipibith, I am afraitMicc would proud the 
better counterfeit^therfore ile malce him furc,yea,(Sc ile fVeare 
I kildclritifeVyHy mayliothe nfeafwclajl/nothingconrtttet 
me but eyes, arid no body fectf mettherefore firra, with a new 
wound in your thigh,comc you along with me. 

he takes vp hetfpiir eu hts bAc^J^erftkietmi 

Pm, Come bisfittlior loliotful braticly°Ji»ft thou fldht 
Thy maiden fword, : ' r ' 

Iciw.Butfoftjwhomchauc webere?- , > 

Did you not tell me cbisfatmafl’Wasdead? - ^ ^ 

Pm.Ididji fawhiradeadiricrn* ‘ .i ' vi;. 

Brea thi esand bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc? 


^ , dmft;" 

Fal. Nojthatscertaine, I amn6tadp'Ubiemak;;butin^^^ 
1)0* lacke FaUlalfEe,thcn ami a lackctthcrcis Percie, if your 
Father will doc meany honour, foiifnotj Ict hirn kill thcncAt 
Percy himfeife:! looke to becytKct ‘jEarlept i)nke^icari allure 
you. -.KUM ' ■ K' ■ ■ ' ■ 

Pr/«. Why Percy I kildemy felfe,and faw thee dcadc. 
Fstl. Didft thou? Lord, Lcrd, ho w this world is giuentoly* 
ingcl grantyou,Iwasdown,aindout^f bretith,andlb was he, 
but vvee role both at an in^ntj artdrfougfitalonghowreby 
Shrewfouricclcckc, if I iBaybecbdlccued,fonfnot,lctthcin 
that iLould reward valour ,bearc thelinne vpon their ownc 
hcads«llc take it vpon my death, I gau« him this wound in the 
thighjif theman Wercaliuc,and would deny it, ZoundsI WOld 
snakchitneateapceceofmyfword. ’ 

/o^»,Thisisdicrt:rangctttaIc thateuer Ihcard. 

Priw.This is thoftrangcftfellow,brothcrlohn, 

Come, brine your luggage nobly on yoift backc* 


JL 




Uem^ the fourth. 

F0roiyp3tMfal‘«™*y docthecgrace, ' ’ ' ’ > 

Be o^uildc it with the happieft tertnes 1 naue> 

® AretreatisfoHMded. 

PW».The trumpets found retreat,thc day i* ourSj 

CoBiebrother lets to thchighca of the field 
To f« what ffiends%cliuing,who are dead. 

F<j/, Ilcfbllowas they fay fbrrcward. He thatrewardesmee, 
Godrcwardhim.Ifl do grow great. He grow iefle, for ilc 

puro-c and leauc Sacke,and liuo cleanly , as a nobleman fhouldi 
doe. . iht. , ; 

Thetrumpets^fotiiulfSoter theKptjiJ?ritieeeftFaies,L^d 
John of lancafler, Earle of fvflmrMi vrith fTorce* 
JierandVeruettprfoners^. 

- - bn . ’ .)Ciiy i r ■ . 

Thus cuerdidrebellip.n ^ftdi'ebukej. jiiaw f 
111 fpiritedWorc,eftcr,did not vise fen dgrace, /bnr, r;' t 
Pardon and tcrms.^flpue to.all.Qfyon# ; > liji v.' i ’ ?. 

And wouidftthou turnc our offers con trairy^l:, n’, nouLd . . 
Mifufe the tenor ofthy lanfnaajristruiffj?. aibarioarii gnbssl. ' 
Three knights vpon our party, flaine iidj aDnil brsA. 

AnobleEarlc,andmany acrea,turcelfe>;, d’loingl 
Had beenealiue this houre,. 

If like a Chriflian thou hadft truly borne: 

Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

W(?r. WhatIhauedone,myAdetyvrgderaetO) 

And limbrace this fortune patiently, ' 

Since not to be auoided,itfals on me. 

K.Beare Worcefter to the death, and Vernon toot; 

Other Offenders we will paufc vpon, 

How goes the ficld^ 

Prw.Thc noble Scot,Lord Douglas when hefaw 
The fortune of the day qnitecurnd from him,, 

Thcnobic Percy flaine,and all hismen, 

Vpon the footoffearc,Hcd withthereft. 

And falling from a hill, he wasfo bruizd. 

That the pur fuers tooke him. Ac my tent. 

The Dougla s is, and 1 bcfcech your grace,, 

Imay difpoft of him. 
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